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Write us for a free copy of 


this new folder showing 


new Duco finished (¢ 


in actual colors. 
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Corona 1n co/ors/ 


Channe 





A blue Corona underneath the ligh t, 


A turquotse quill—an inkstand polished bright, 
And thou beside me reading Judge, my dear, 


O+, how can any fellow help but write! 


T’S really surprising what a colored Corona in 

the proper setting will do for your imagina- 
tion. Even a dull college essay begins to sparkle 
when typed on this most modern of portable type- 
writers. At the Corona store you will find a 
charming assortment of these new Duco finished 
Coronas, as well as the standard black model of 
which there are more in use than any other port- 
able in the world. 


L. C Smith & Corona Typewriters Inc 


Established 1903 


Sales offices in principal cities of the world 
110 E. Washington Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 





LC Smith—the Ball-Bear- 
ing Office Machine. Its 
light touch and easy action 


increase output, eliminate 


fatigue. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


A professor of Johns Hopkins The first subway of the Far A Swedish inventor has per 
Unive rsity has discovered that Kast has just been officially fected a device which records 
he can kill cancer germs by keep opened in Tokyo. This will give telephone messages whe n the in 
ing the patient at a temperature the Japanese public a chance to tended recipient does not answer 
of 11114 degrees Fahrenheit for get some practical use out of the phone. Just think of all the 
half hour. So far, the only ob their Ju-jutsu. fun operators could have giving 
jection seems to be that it would out wrong messages, 
also kill the patient. President Coolidge has written 
a letter to the National Aero The secretary of the Board 
Secretary Davis has notified nautical Association suggesting Missions of the Presbyterian 
President Coolidge that United that an international air confer Church says that outside of four 
States arsenals need additional ence be held next year. Mr. or five cities you cannot find ten 
| munitions to the extent of some Coolidge probably feels that the qualified physicians for the ten 
five hundred and sixteen million Republican Convention in Kan million people in Persia. All of 
| dollars. It looks as though our sas City will be quite sufficient which substantiates the old adage 
| State Department was’ planning for the present. that the Persians are a rugged 
to establish some more good will people. 


in Central America. Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 
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Dapper Dan, Chicago gangster, takes in a melodrama. 
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Big Moments In THE OLp Me_opramas— 
The nervous heroine drops her rubber baby. 
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Not Straight 
Nitt What happened to the 


detective your wile got to follow 
you? 

Witt—He quit. 

“Why?’ 

“He got too dizzy.” 


When a theatrical performance 
is painful, you at least know 
there'll be an end to it. But 
movies are continuous, 


So you say your girl is false. 
Yea, Bo! She false for every- 
one. 


Nobody’ll Chase You 


You don’t have to run aw ay 
with another man’s wife these 
days; you can walk. 


In order not to show anything 
brutal on the screen, most movies 
end just as the couples are about 
to be married. 


The most annoying thing in a 
theater is a baby erying. How 
can anybody sleep with a baby 
crying? 


Clever Work 


“My search was not altogether 
fruitless, Chief,” said the cop, 4s 
he munche da banana he'd 
swiped from the fruit stand. 


Scene—In front of the hippo 
potamus cage at the zoo: 

Little Willie Is that Lon 
Chaney, daddy? 

The Old Man—Hush, child, 


the animal might hear you. 


Get This, Now 
If it were light in movie thea- 
ters so many people wouldn’t fall 
asleep, because if it were light 
they couldn’t show the pictures. 





























Self Service 


“Sandpaper” Finnerty, master 
mind cracksman, internationally 
known yegg, stood baffled before 
this combination. The man who 
had tickled the tumblers of the 
First National Bank’s locks to 
the tune of thirty grand could 
not solve the problem. His sen- 
sitive fingers, veterans of a hun- 
dred successful encounters with 
dials, were unequal to the intri- 
cacies of the one before him. 
Every ounce of his skill was 
brought to bear as he tried one 
after an- 
Fleetly his educated fin- 
gers tende rly caressed the 


numerical sequence 
other. 
dials 
as if to stroke them into sub 
mission. He swore mighty oaths 
and little beads of perspiration 
glistened on his forehead. For 
the first time in his long and 
profitable career of crime ‘Sand- 
paper” was baffled by a combina- 
tion, 

Far across the silent city a 
certain little blonde waited and 
waited and waited. ... 

Sandpaper” Finnerty had 
met his match 

He couldn't get a number on 
a dial telephone ! 


Artuur L. Lippmann 


The Deceiver 


The church bells in the little 
New England lustily 
pealed out and their noise rever- 
berated throughout — the silent 
town to echo back from the snow- 


village 


covered hills. But instead of 
duleet chimes and lovely har- 
monies sour discords and false 
notes were heard. The bells 


were out of tune, hopelessly so. 

The village fathers seize d their 
shotguns and ran to the _ hotel 
the city slicker who had 
just repaired the bells was stop- 


ping. 


W here 


“Young feller,’ said old Cy 
Haskins, “We give ye until morn- 
ing to get out of town. Ye 
varmint, ye ain't done right by 
our knell.”’ 


A. L. L. 


She—Cut that out! 
Surgical Student Please don’t 
talk shop. 





J 


The COUT SE 








TDG E 





Bia Momt NTS IN THE OLp MkLopRAMAS 


upset 


of true love is when the 


through the fire place. 


( ym pany horse backs 





The villain really tries to get fresh back stage with the sim ple 


OrricerR 
JONES 


country girl 





Who's the lady I see shooting at you? 
That’s no lady, that’s my WIFE! 
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AMERICAN TRAGEDIES III 
Kugene O'Neill Writes a Musical Comedy 











Chance for a Scenario 


It seems to me the movie 
people are overlooking a good 
bet when they don’t make a pic- 
ture about the new subway. It’s 
something new—so new, in fact, 
it won't be ready for a couple of 
vears—and it is something they 
should look into. Everybody 
else does. There is a lot of in 
terest right now in the thing; 
just notice all the people always 
watching the subway builders at 
work, 

There could be some dramatic 
scenes incorporated in a picture 
of this kind. The swinging 
cranes, the dumpearts, the blast- 
ing, the bursting water and gas 
pipes, the descent into the ex- 
cavation, the necessary descent 
of those who have business 
there and the unnecessary or 
accidental descent of those who 
have not, the desolation of the 
avenues, the frantic shopkeepers 
and all that sort of thing. The 
title of the picture could be “All 
for a Nickel” or something like 
that. 

Of course there would have to 
be a plot, but what could be 
simpler? Here’s a tentative syn 
opsis: Daisy Tell, an__ office 
girl, is always late for work, be 
cause she goes to work on the 
subway and it takes so long to 
close the doors of the cars at 


each station, so many get only 


- 


half in and prevent the doors 
from closing, and subway trains 
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cive THIS Guy A ONE, 


“JOE, 70 SIBERIA, 
WAY HED DIMITRI. 


Did you ever hear about the tall, lissom blonde I used to drag 
around? We ll, lissom my childre n and you shall hear. It seems two 
plumbers were chewing the fat. “Say, boy, that’s some swimming 
pool they have at Vassar,” vouchsafed one. “Yeh, I hear it has a 
capacity for 20,000 gals!” kibetzed Rockwell, Keep away from 


plu mbers, girls. 


can’t run unless all the doors 
are closed. So she thinks why 
don’t they build another subway, 
not realizing that this would 
only make things twice as bad. 

So she writes to the City Hall 
and they O. K. her proposition, 
buy the shovels and condemn 
the streets. Then the fun com 
mences. They start digging so 
far down in the streets that one 
workman remarks to another: 
“Are you sure we're. still in 
New York?” Then they start 
blasting until every window in 
the neighborhood is broken. 
When they have finished blast 
ing, they discover one window 
which hasn’t been broken, so 
they resume. Then they lay the 


Hus—No, dear, I’m not coming to bed yet—I’m reading a tracks, install the turnstiles and 
fascinating burglar story. stations, and all is ready. On 
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the first day, Daisy takes a ride 
and meets a handsome guard, 
who, it develops later, is a mil 
lionaire in disguise and is just 
working in the subway so he 
won't get sunburned and so he 
can study people at close quar- 
ters, as he is writing a_ book. 
They marry and live happily 
ever after, but not on his pay as 
a guard. 

So much for the story, which 
is not so much. The difficulty 
lies in producing it. As one 
movie official said, when the 
subject was broached: “The 
overhead would be too great. 
You see, we should have to build 
a subway of our own on the lot, 
and after we got it built and had 
taken the picture, what good 
would it be. The subway, I 
mean. It wouldn’t go anyplace, 
and so nobody would use it. Be 
sides, we'd rather have sex ap 
peal, and we'd need too many 
extras for a picture like this, 
and it would probably be too 
deep for our audiences.” 

And so the matter rests. 


—R. C. O’Brien 


A Romance of the Air 
(With the Almost-Inevitable 
Disaster ) 

She was an aviatrix, and he 
was a high flyer himself. They 
fell in love, and it was the first 
time either had fallen. Natu- 
rally it gave them a thrilling sen- 
sation. When they realized it, 
neither could catch their breaths. 
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Derense Lawyer—lVe propose to show that this brave little 
woman murdered her husband in a fit of insanity due to the fact 
that they had a crazy quilt on the bed! 


They built castles in the air; 
they figured on a plane wedding 
and a honeymoon away up in the 
clouds. Or away up above the 
clouds, where they could see 
nothing but the silver lining. 

He sky wrote her love letters. 
Everybody knew they were in 
love. It was no secret. He used 
up the whole sky in telling her 
how much he loved her. In the 
bottom left-hand corner of the 
sky (over and above the gas 














BurGLtar—Look ’ere! 











Is this fair to an outsider? 


house) he made so many X's up- 
lookers thought he was playing 
tick tack toe. 

So, after a dizzy courtship, 
they had a sky pilot join them. 
Up they went in the direction of 
the castle they had built in the 
air. As they watched the earth 
skimming from under them, he 
remarked that they were letting 
the rest of the world go by, and 
soon they both thought they were 
in heaven. 

But, after a while, things 
started going wrong, and they 
both realized their flight was 
more one of the imagination than 
anything and that they could not 
go on much further. Then the 
good ship Matrimony went into 
a nosedive and they soon found 
themselves back to earth. 

There was nothing saved from 
the wreck but themselves. 

Then, as usual, came the cele- 
brations. He celebrated the dis 
solution of the partnership, and 
she did the same. But not to- 
gether. 


Poor Dora is so dumb she 
thinks the Brooklyn Dodgers are 
pedestrians. 
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Oh Tom, don’t you love me any more? 
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In NIcARAGUA 


Marine—Who’'s that? 


“That's ] indhe rgh, the qood u ill fl ye _— 


Guilty or Not Guilty 


Slowly the prisoner heaved 
herself out of her chair and 
stood erect, a huge mountain of 
a woman—who had murdered 
both of her doting parents. 

“Your Honor,” she began in a 
cultured voice, “when you have 
heard my story you will admit 
that I was justified———” Here 
she had to wait till the judge 
quelled a hostile demonstration. 
Then: “On July 20th,” she 
went on, “I killed them.” Cries 
of “Monster!” rang through the 
room, but her calm voice did not 
falter. “For on that day I 
stepped on the bathroom scales 
to find that I weighed three 
hundred pounds! At that ter- 
rible moment they called me to 
dinner, the two of them, using a 
nickname that they had fastened 
on me when I was a helpless 
child. ‘Hurry! said Mcether, 
‘it’s roast pork and mashed po- 
tato!’ And Father added: ‘Straw- 
berry short-cake and whipped 
cream!’ 


“Suddenly my mind was made 
up. I crept down through the 
hall, uprooting the radiator as I 
passed. Armed only with this 
and the justice of my cause I 
entered the dining-room. I hit 
Mother first—she always came 
first with me—and then before 
Father, who was rather slow- 
witted, had realized something 
was wrong I knocked him cold 
with the same weapon. 

“You want to know why I did 
it?” she asked as the court-room 
sat in silence, stunned by the 
brutality of her story. “I will 
tell you. It was not enough that 
those two were calling me to dine 
on roast pork and _ short-cake 
and cream when I should have 
been nibbling on a lettuce leaf 
and an unsweetened prune—I 
who weighed three hundred 
pounds !—But the nickname they 
called me by was———” She 
choked back a sob, her, chins and 
mammoth shoulders shaking in 
unison: “—that nickname was 


TINY! 








Without leaving the box the 
jurymen held a short consulta- 
tion; then the foreman stood up, 
his face etherealized by pity. 

“Your Honor,” he said in » 
broken voice, “we have reached 
an unanimous verdict. It was 


justifiable homicide, and we find 


the prisoner NOT GUILTY!” 
And never in the history of 
that court-room had such cheers 
been heard. 
—Marian Pace Jounson 


Reversing the Calendar 


Grandma sat sitting and talking 
one day, 
Talking of present and past; 
Telling of people when she was 
a girl, 
Saying that they weren't fast. 
“We didn’t do things the girls do 
today, 
We hardly ever were kissed; 
Backward, turn backward, O 
Time in thy flight; 
Gimme the things that I 
missed.” 
a. & & 
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“THEY 


AIN’T DONE RIGHT BY 
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OUR 


NELL!” 
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HOW I SPIED ON GENERAL GRANT IN ’61 


By Dr. THEOPHRASTUS SEUSS 





Now 
Civil 


that the 
War is 





over and harsh 
feelings are be- 
vinning to die 
feel 


story 


down, I 
that my 
may safely be 
told. 
the terrible con- 
flict between the 
Blue and the 
Gray, our 


Prior to 





fam- 
ily was very 
rich and 
cultured and we 
lived together on 


very 


our huge cotton 
plantation in 


Louisiana. My 
father’s name 
was also Dr. 


Theophrastus 

Seuss, but at that time he was 
never confused with me, as I was 
only three years old and had not 
as yet taken my degree at the 
university. 

My three short years of in- 
fancy were heavenly. I have a 
fond recollection of sitting in the 
patio and father 
through binoculars as he rode 
through the sunny orchards on a 
large white palfrey, superintend- 
ing the gathering in of the 


watching my 





sheaves. But then came the dark “Dear Sonny,” it read. “Yes- 
S—7) - ee 2 a 
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which rumbled 
o'er the nation, blighting lives 
with its cruel steel cleats! It 
happened on the morning of my 
third birthday. Unconscious of 
impending tragedy, I rose early 
and eagerly looked into the stock- 
ing I had hung up for presents 
the night Imagine my 
surprise when I found the stock- 
ing was gone! In its place was 
a letter, addressed to me in the 
hasty handwriting of my father. 


cloud of warfare 


before. 


LABORER 


terday I received 
a wire from Gen. 
Grant asking me 
to be his Staff 
Adjutant. This 
is better than I 
can do in the 
Southern army, 
so I have left 
for Washington 
on the 4.56, tak 
ing your stocking 
with me as a 
keepsake. Love, 
Papa. 

P. S. — Take 
good care of 
your mother and 
grandmother.” 

For a moment 
I was 











no n- 
plused. Then I 
threw back my 


little shoulders and _ accepted 
upon them the burdens of Man 
hood. That 


very afternoon I 
lied about my age to a recruiting 


officer and was made a member 
of the Confederate Secret Ser- 
vice. It was another grim case 
of Son Against Father, but duty 
called me and I went! 

I was immediately detailed to 
go behind the enemy’s lines and 
steal plans that General 
Grant was said to be carrying 

(Continued on page 28) 


some 


{ll right, boss, I'll stop it for you. 
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Epiror’s Nott — Judge Jr. = tf = jokes, and funny sayings. Presi- 
aroused by Colonel Lindbergh’s ) << aN - dent Coolidge was _ toastmaster, 
great feat, is starting on a Na- = hth 3 ‘ and he had the seven hundred 
‘ ‘ar = oJ X = ; ; 
tional aeroplane tour of Good = es Ly = diners in stitches with his swift 
Will. He and his artist pal = 5 a ” b> = sallies. Gloria Swanson sat on 
“ eee . . #£, s Ny at ¥ = ‘ 
Mac will drop in on the prin- z p= ws r me my right and Bobbe Arnst on my 
cipal cities of the country and 2 ~ d— on = + = left, and if the girls will forgive 
will tell you about their adven- p Oe i = 4 little good-natured kidding | 


tures—that is, if we can ever get 
them started! 


SPIRIT OF POL ROGET 
IN READINESS FOR 
BIG HOP. FAREWELL 

DINNER GIVEN 


By Judge FR 


Roosevelt Field, 
At six o'clock this 
forced to 
owing to 


28.— 
morning we 


Jan. 


were again postpone 
inclement 
After 
a delightful dinner given us by 


Mayor Walker we 


our flight 
weather or something we et. 


were carried 





out to the field only to find it too 
foggy to take off. In fact, it was 
so foggy that we got lost and I 
discovered that instead of carry 
ing the suitcases I had started 
out with I was carrying Mac, 
and he thought that he was being 
carried on the shoulders of his 
friends. The 
dinner was such a 
Mayor Walker, or Jimmy, as we 


cheering farewell 


success that 


fondly eall him, says he is going 
to give us one every week. Thi 
grand ballroom of the Ritz was 
crowded with celebrities and the 
evening was replete with songs, 


will say that I was indeed a rose 
between two thorns! Heh, heh! 
The affair was broadcast 
Station WET by 
Cracker and we'll see if we can't 


over 


Graham 


get some of the celebrities to say 
something into the “mike” to you 
HH re s l it t ] e Abie 
Hirschberger, the booking agent 
Folks. 7 
something to the folks, will you? 
Hello, Folks! Hello, Margie ! 
Hello, Mame! And here’s Mar 


cus Swellheim, Folks. 


shut-ins. 


for our trip, Abie, say 


you're enjoying the 


(Continued on page 32) 


He’s our 
press agent. Hello, Folks! Hope 


show. 








= My DeA 
MISSES SWANSON 





7 AND ARNST/ —YOuU 
INTENDED THIS AS A 
"FAREWELL DP NNER To JUNIOR 
/AND NOT A SIX Day BIKE 
fF Race ~— PLEASE DRG 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


An Amateur Is One Who Loves His Game 


opspy Jones has given back the $50,000 house 
B that his friends in Atlanta gave to honor him 
for being the world’s greatest golfer. The gift 
was quite innocent and the golf association had de- 
cided that Bobby’s amateur standing would not be 
affected if he kept the house. But although he is 
not a rich man, he handed it back cheerfully, in order 
not to endanger the standards of the game. That 
t’s too bad. 
The chief value of the affair is that it shows up 
again the mess we are in about 


was a fine act, and 


amateurism. Not 
only is the rule so tricky that, as President Traylor 
says, “hairline decisions are required that no man 
can make properly.” Worse than that, all our think- 
ing about amateur and pro is muddled—by vestiges 
of old British gentility, by the 
emphasis on technic which marks our current passion 
for sport, by the instinctive envy which those who 
can't play all the time feel toward those who can 
make play their daily business, by the raw white 
light that modern publicity throws on a winner, by 
exhibitions for worthy causes, and by the instinctive 
scorn with which a looks 
commercialism. 


notions of over- 


commercial nation upon 

It is not impossible that fifty years hence the dis- 
tinction between amateur and professional will have 
disappeared, and enough to tell 
whether the loss would be greater than the gain. 
Meanwhile, we hail Bobby Jones as the amateur 
of amateurs—skilful, modest, honorable, 
and always in the game because he loves it. 


nobody is wise 


generous 


Safe for Politocracy 
ao the Senate has gravely rehearsed its annual 
farce of passing the Norris resolution for a con- 
stitutional amendment which would _ install 
newly chosen President and Congress in January 
after election. 


each 


As it is now, a new President is not 
seated for four months and Congress does not come 
in until more than a year after it has been elected, 
unless called in special session. In the meantime 
there occurs the “short session” in which the men 
who have been rejected by their constituents, the 
lame ducks, continue to legislate. 

For a hundred and fifty years there has been a 
realization of the ridiculousness of this system, 
which originated when we were an agricultural 
country, without telegraph or railways, and the men 








Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


elected needed plenty of time to wind up their affairs 
and travel to Washington. But politicians love the 
lame ducks and the short session. Men who are no 
longer responsible to the voters can be manipulated, 
because they have their eyes on the soft jobs to which 
they may be appointed if they obey the party leaders. 
The short session, because it simply must expire on 
March fourth, lends a splendid atmosphere for log- 
rolling and the filibuster. 

Four times in the past five years the Senate has 
passed the Norris resolution and so passed the buck 
to the House, which invariably fails to vote on it 
at all. Thus is the nation kept safe for politocracy. 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 7 


Sm boys went skating on the Bronx River. The 

eight-year-old broke through the thin ice and was 
up to his neck. The ten-year-old crept after him 
and fell in too, the thirteen-year-old followed, and 
there all three of them were, unable to climb out and 
fast being overcome. Vincent Hawkins, fifteen years 
old, went in and fought chill water and crumbling ice 
until he had lifted them all to safety. 

The next day in a Brooklyn park John Kelly, 
nineteen years old, was riding along on his bicycle 
when he saw a runaway horse galloping down on 
some children who were crossing the road. He gave 
chase, leaped for the reins and was dragged fifty feet 
before he lost hold and collapsed. 
stoppe d. 


The horse was 
The boy got concussion of the brain. 

On those same two days there must have been 
throughout the country a hundred such incidents in 
the lives of the Younger Generation. 


* * * 
pe people are dreadfully shocked because Will 
Rogers, on the night of the big Dodge Brothers 


hook up, parodied Calvin Coolidge. Bad taste, the \ 
call it, to drag the President into an advertising stunt 


and make fun of him. The answer to which is 
“Heigh-ho.” The only valid objection to what 


Rogers did is that he 


Coolidge was speaking. 


told the radio audience that 
In this so-called de mocracy, 
kidding the president is all to the good. But kidding 
thirty million people who can’t use their eves to 
check up their ears, and many of whom are so dumb 
that they don’t know a hoax when they hear it- 
that’s not bad taste; it is lése-majesté. 
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Cop—Take cover, fellow! A bootlegger’s daughter is eloping 








with a hijacker’s son, and the old folks are irreconcilable! 


, . LILI LLDPE PE - —— 


Girt—Oh, Mabel, isn’t he per-fectly darling? 





Heattu Hints 
How to prolong life—keep your hands up. 





Out Into the Storm 


The stern New England parent 
stood by the open door of the 
farmhouse. 

Behind him, head bowed in 
shame, stood his daughter Nell, a 
tiny bundle in her arms. 

A terrible blizzard was raging. 

It was forty below zero. 

The old man raised his arm 
and pointed out into the storm. 

“Go!” he cried. 

She looked up with tear-wet 
eves. “2 Dad, I’m S-S-sorry ie 
{__—” 

But to no avail. ‘Those cold, 
unrelenting eyes pierced her to 
the very soul, and that finger still 
pointed out into the storm. 

“Go!” he said. 

Pulling the shawl closer about 
her and holding the tiny bundle 
closer to her breast, she faced out 
into the blinding snow. 

The tiny bundle contained 
eight ears of corn. 

She had forgotten to feed the 
pigs. N.C. 


To the Rescue 


The deep-dyed villain with the 
black mustache and the ingrown 
leer took a piece of heavy twine 
from his pocket and bound the 
beautiful girl to the track. 

My God! Will nobody save 
her? 

Afar in the distance we hear 
the whistle of the train. 

Away to the south a cloud of 
dust appears on the horizon. 

A horseman is coming. 

So is the train. 

Ah, it is Adolphus, our hero! 

He comes like the wind! 

So does the train! 

Will he get here in time? 

Sure, he always does. 

The Overland Express is al- 
most upon her! 

So is Adolphus. 

Adolphus leaps from his horse. 

He rushes to the girl. 

Too late! 

He hasn’t time to untie the 
hard knots. 

He doesn’t try. 

Standing between the girl and 
the speeding train he holds up 
his right hand. 

The train stops in its tracks. 

Adolphus was a traffic police- 
man. —Nate Co..ier 





























Crack! Crack! Crack! 

Crack! Crack! Crack! 

The sound echoed and_ re- 
echoed down the precipitous walls 
of the canyon. 

A man with disheveled hair 
carrying a girl in his arms was 
in the canoe that hurtled on 
toward the Rapids of Death. 

The three cracks came from 
the left bank of the rushing tor- 
rent, where a man in a_ broad 
sombrero stood beside a_ giant 
boulder watching the man and 
girl. He held something in his 
hand. 

Crack! Crack! Crack! 

Again that sound rent the air 
and reverberated down the rocky 
gulch. 

She started. 

“What was that?” she cried. 

The man did not answer. 

On the very brink of the falls 
he caught the girl under one arm 
while with the other he grasped 
a vine, and hand over hand 
started to climb to the top of the 
cliff. 

Half way up he paused. 

Crack! Crack! Crack! 

Taking a tighter grip on the 
vine he ascended more rapidly. 

They had just reached the top 
when—— 

Crack! Crack! Crack! Came 
that echo down the canyon. 

Harold Whoozis, the movie 
hero leaned over the beautiful 
girl and whispered, “I wish that 
darn director would cut out those 
wisecracks right in the middle of 
a scene!” 

—CrLaupE CLYDE 


Famous Crimes 


Prohibition. 

That seventh round at Chicago. 
Income Tax. 
Couvert. 

Ringside seats. 
Moving Pictures. 
Queen Mary’s Hat. 
Judge, Jr. 
Judgette. 

Abie’s Irish Rose. 
Down Payments. 
Radio. 

This kind of stuff. 
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Tuve—lVell, fella, you’ve made a fine lot of trouble for your- 
self, dodgin’ that bullet and lettin’ it hit Clancy the cop! 


Who's 








lo blame? 
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MODERN MELODRAMA AND THE 


Will Durant, that bearded 
sage of the Kentucky, once 
pointed out the fact that the 
Greeks were at the bottom of 
everything. Will was right. 
The Greeks were the very basis 
of American Melodrama as it is 
today. 

To drive home the striking 
similarity between our plays and 
theirs, take the opening scene of 
The Eumenides, by 
and compare it with Manhattan 
Mary or any other hit on Broad 
way. 

The scene of Mr. Aschylus’ 
piece is laid on the back of a 
sacrificial bull in Northern Thes- 
saly. At the rise of the cur- 
tain the 3 Prometheus Brothers 
3 are discovered right, left and 
center discussing the 
merits of their loved one, Io the 
daughter of Inachus. Now Io, it 
seems, is a very charming Spar- 
tan belle, and were it not for the 
slight suggestion of a goitre on 
her neck she might been 
unanimously elected Miss Greece 
the week before at Atlantic City. 

The use of the sacrificial bull, 
of course, is something that needs 
a bit of explaining. Every spring 
the Early Greeks made it a point 


Eschylus, 


various 


have 








— 


to gather together at Delphi, 
where the Oracle would forecast 
the stock quotations for the com- 
ing year. On this festal occasion 
it was the envied privilege of 
the most respected bull of the 
country to be lowered head fore- 
most into the sacred waters of the 
Well of Life. This well en- 
dowed all those who were ducked 
therein with perpetual life, and 
therefore everywhere you went 
in Greece you would run _ into 


EARLY GREEKS 


these damn bulls. They simply 
would not die off, and there were 
so many of them that the streets, 
temples and theaters were simply 
packed, and this one was a little 
bolder than the rest and came 
right up onto the stage. 

The brother on the extreme 
left, with his feet directly over 
the animal’s kidneys, holds a 
spear in his right hand. The 
poor fellow brought it as a prac 
tical joke, and little 
know that before the evening is 
half over he himself will feel its 
sharp point jammed into his mid- 
riff. The elder brother, Tom, is 
in the center. He has his feet 
planked against the third 
brother’s chest, for he is a doctor 
and uses his feet for stethoscopes. 
Greek feet are so sensitive. The 
third brother, Hephestus, is 
really no brother at all. He is 
the other boy’s father—a ter- 
rible fact which he breaks down 
and confesses at special matinées 
for men only. 

So Greek drama, as you see, is 
really very, very, very much like 
our own. After all, is there any- 
thing new on God’s. Green Foot- 
stool ? 


does he 
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Keep yer thumb outa me eye if ya don’t want this contest to sink into a erhibition of 


brutality. 
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sx Rernnarpt has given 
his boosters something of 
a jolt with the produc 


tion of Langer’s ‘Peripherie.” 
After we all got together follow 


“A Mid 
Dream,” “Jed 
ermann” and “Danton’s Tod” 
and started torchlight parades 
and banquets with real caviar in 
dirty trick 
For the sad truth 
of the matter is that our Max has 
gone Gustav Blum with his 
Langer exhibit and given an ac 
count of himself that even the 
Staats-Zeitung will be put to 


some trouble to gloss over. 


ing his presentations of 


Night's 


summer 


his honor, this was 
to play on us. 


Max, of course, never does any 
thing really badly, 
allusion to the M. Blum is rather 
exaggerated. But surely this 
production of his is far enough 
below his high level to make Jed 
Harris, Arthur Hopkins and 
some of the other home-town boys 
grin out of the corners of their 
erstwhile 


so maybe the 


mouths. 
At certain points in it our Max 


disconsolate 


displays all of his usual imagina 
tion and sagacity, but at certain 
others it seems to indicate—God 
knows, understandably 

that a German, 
of a 


enough ! 
however much 
genius he may be, can't 
dredge up inspiration on Ameri- 
can near-beer and the kind of 
sauerkraut on tap at the Savoy- 
Plaza Hotel. It is apparently all 
right for a month or so, but time 
will tell. And as the weeks have 
rolled around, the dishwater per 
fumed with hops and the cabbage 
drenched in Heinz vinegar have 
evidently laid our Max’s soul low, 
with the deplorable consequence 
mentioned. It is up to all of us 
who believe in his supereminent 
talents to come to the rescue in- 
stanter. Te this end, I herewith 
pledge myself to use my influence 
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‘Marco Millions’ (Guild)—’' Neill pays his dis- 
respects brilliantly to Marco Polo. 


“ Rosalie’’ (New Amsterdan 
juces Marilyn Miller. To be 
week. 


Ziegfeld reintro- 
commented on next 


“Show Boat"’ (Ziegfeld 


every detail. 


An excellent show in 


“She’s My Baln’’ (Globe 
life to a dull one 


Beatrice Lillie gives 


The Royal Family’’ (Selwyn)—I heartily com- 


mend it to your notice 


Coquette’ (Elliott 


, Another feather in Jed 
Harris’ derby. 


‘Red Dust’’ (Daly’s)—Flapdoodle 

Repertoire (Cosmopolitar Reinhardt’s series of 
ntimate productions 

“*Paris Bound’’ (Music Box)—A new comedy by 
Philip Barry, adroitly staged by Arthur Hopkins. 


“The Racket’ 
lrama 


A mbassador)—I nteresting melo- 


“* Interference’ (Empire) —Ham ditto. 
** Nightstick’’ (Cohan)—Fair ditto. 


“The Trial of Mary Dugan" 
diverting ditto. 


(National)—Very 


**Punny Face’ (Alvin)—The Astaires are the item 


this show 
“The White Eagle’’ (Casino)—As Frim|'s score is 
in this 
Happy"’ (Carroll)—And as nothing is in this 


“The Patriot’ 
iress. To be 

“The Merchant of Venice’’ (Broadhurst)—George 
Arliss as the Elizabethan Ginzberg. Ditto. 


“Strange Interlude’’ (Golaen)—O'Neill’s admi- 
rable play. To be lectured on in due course. 


Majestic)—Hokum in Russian 
» described in detail anon. 


** Behold, the Bridegroom'’ (Cort)—Disappointing 
drama by George Kelly 

“The Love Neat’’ (Comedy)—Moderately amus- 
ing comedy fashioned from the Ring Lardner conte. 

Irish Players (Knickerbocker)—An admirable 
troupe. Worth your attention. 


““Mongolia’’ (Greenwich) 


“*Trigger’’ (Klaw)—An 1880 soubrette opus, with 
Claiborne Foster to look at. 


Melodramatic drivel. 


** Burlesque’ (Plymouth 


\ mediocre play wit! 
some funny wheezes. 


“The Prisoner’’ (Provincetown)—A play that 
reads better than it acts 


“*Porgy’’ (Republic 
production. 


“Who Knows” 


Worth-while Theatre Guild 
Wallack’s)—Spiritualistie must 


“Artists and Models’’ (Winter Garden)—A lively 
and entertaining song and dance show. 

“Good News’ (46th Street)—Another. 
“Spring Song’ (Bayes)—A dud. 
“The Ladder” (Belmont)—A dudder. 


“* Escape’ (Booth) —Galsworthy’s swan-song turns 
out to be a goose-cry. 


“The Merry Malones’’ (Erlanger)—George Cohan 


in an amusing kidding picnic. 


“Golden Dawn"’ (Hammerstein)—Louise Hunter 
and a meritorious troupe of vocalists. 


“* Diversion" 
week. 


(49th Street)—To be reviewed next 


‘Cock Rolin'’ (48th Street)—Also to be reviewed 
later. 


“A Free Soul’’ (Playhouse)—Same here. 


y We © 
by eee ate NATHAN 





with the 
once, 
Not only has Reinhardt foozled 


Hoboken authorities at 


certain physical phases of the 
production of “Peripherie’—I 
point, to the defec 


tive adjustment of scenery and to 


for example, 


dysenteric lighting 


but, more, he 


some very 
has been guilty of 
laying hold of the original manu 
script of the play, bowdlerizing 
it and tacking a cheap happy end 
ing to it in place of the 
ending it had. 
shoddy 


honest 
Surely this is a 
thing for our estimable 
visitor to have done, so shoddy 
that I am almost tempted to re- 
consider that expedition to Ho- 
boken in his behalf. If Rein- 
hardt is out to pop the local 
boobs, he can’t expect any South- 
erm hospitality from us _ old 
colonels. 


IT 
T= tough battle that has 


been going on between Wal 
lack’s and Daly’s theatre for the 
honor of housing the greatest 
number of bad plays seems to be 
veering slowly in favor of the 
latter. With the 
Daly’s has jumped in the lead by 
one point with “Red Dust,” a 
nonesuch by Prof. Wilson Colli- 
son. Never in the history of the 
theater has there 
fought a struggle, not even back 
in the days when the _ Sire 
Brothers’ Bijou at Brozdway and 
Thirtieth Street established for 
itself single-handed such a record 
that other theater managers were 
discouraged from entering into 
competition for almost fifteen 
years. 

Even with the valiant aid of 
Mae West, Daly’s has had a time 
of it trying to beat Wallack’s at 
its own game, for Wallack’s has 
displayed so high a virtuosity in 

(Continued on page 26) 


score a_ tie, 


been so hard- 
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Hehe eh 


Monday kor some 
reason, the Editor of this paper 
asked me to review the Automo 


bile show, and, my dear! It’s 


strange 


really simply marvelous! Saw 
there: A Cadillac in blue trimmed 
with nickel and a deep blue 


girdle. She was standing beside 
a La Salle in a stunning beige 
color lined with dark blue up 
holstery and a built-in nickeled 
vanity case. Both these models 
have low-cut bodices and simple 
lines. Marmon had a knockout 
combination of yellow with black 
trimmings and buff colored lin 
ing, with yellow and black vanity 
cases, and the nicest mirror I’ve 
Chrysler also followed the 
yellow and black rote with the 
yellow in a sort of wicker effect 
that was stunning. I don’t won 
der that the males have such a 
terrible time selecting a car! 


seen, 


oo 


rr ad 


Tuesday — The opening of 
“Rosalie” And 
what a mob! By the time we had 
worked our way out to the lobby 
after the first act the second had 
already started. Marilyn Miller 
is a lot thinner and her voice has 
changed but she is still marvel 
Jack Donahue. 
Bobbe Arnst is very cute and has 
one of the best songs in the 
show. (Isn't that nice of me, 
Brother?) Afterwards to the 
Ambassadeurs, on the site of 
Roger Wolf Kahn’s old Perro 
quet, and thought it very wet. 
To the Parody to see Jimmy 
Durante, my favorite comedian. 


and what a show! 


ous, and sO 18 


=> 


Wednesday—Went to see Rein- 
hardt’s “Servant of Two 


Masters” and got a terrible kick 
out of it. The whole thing is in 





j 


JUDGE 











German and when you can’t un- 
derstand a word of it it’s great 
fun trying to dope out what it’s 
all about. It ought to become a 


greater fad than Cross Word 
Puzzles. And such marvelous 
acting! Afterwards to Harold 


Leonard’s new club which left me 
cold. 


I~ 


BOOK REVIEW! (Copy- 
righted and patent applied for!) 
“Counterfeiters,” by Andre Gide 

Marvelously written and ter 
ribly interesting. “Those Quarrel 
Robert 
Anderson—Another one 
of those Napoleonic story-biog- 
raphies like “The Thunderer” 
but not as good. ‘‘The House of 
Dr. Edwardes,” by Francis Beed- 
ing—A hair-raiser that will help 
a great deal if you're letting your 
hair grow in again! ‘‘Daybreak,” 
by Arthur Schnitzler—A charm- 
ingly told story of Vienna before 
the war. “The Ugly Duchess,” 
by Lion Feuchtwanger—I got as 
far as Page 70. 


some 
Gordon 


Sonapartes,” by 


Ss 


= 


The Best Steppers 


“Say So” (Rosalie) 
“Oh Gee, Oh Joy” (Rosalie) 
“Ole Man River” (Show Boat) 
“Here Comes the Show Boat” 
(Show Boat) 
“On a Desert Isle” 
(Connecticut Yankee) 
“Thou Swell” (Conn. Yankee) 
“Henry's Made a Lady, ete.” 
(no show) 
“Varsity Drag” 
(Get the record) 


Be 





An Odd Collection 


Everybody has a hobby; with 
some it’s this or that, with others 
it’s something Collecting 
things seems to be a hobby with 
certain people. And the funny 
things that are collected! Mem 
bers of our family were always 
bringing home funny things, and 
they had to keep them too, be 
cause generally they had married 
them. 


else. 


I did the same thing myself. 
Now, my wife has a hobby. It’s 
collecting things. 
one kind of thing she loves to 
collect. And that’s the caps of 
toothpaste and cold cream tubes, 
and the tops of jars and bottles. 
She takes these and hides them. 
I don’t know 
puts them 
ean’t find them. 
quite a collection by this time. 


There’s just 


where. But she 
some place where | 


She must have 


Of course I have no proof that 
she does this, except that the caps 
are missing and she’s the only 
one else around. 

That’s her hobby ; collecting 
those things. It must be. But 
she gets mad every time I sug 
gest such a thing. 

And if she ever sees this she’ll 
be collecting something — else. 
You know what I Your 
beneficiary collects it after you're 


gone. 


mean, 


F OOLERY 


—To M 

















The freshman’s coat 
ghost 
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‘6 HE Circus” is a_ tender, 

fantastic, slap-stick movie, 

and one of the funniest I 
have ever seen. 
to see a picture so carefully pro- 
duced and scrupulously put to- 
gether, and I think it is the best 
one Chaplin ever made. 

The action moves swiftly and 
delicately; there is even a cus- 
tard pie heaved during the per- 
and it is uproariously 
funny. At no time during the 
show is that feeling of light in- 
sanity dissipated by a false note; 
at times it swerves into rump- 
thwacking slap-stick and at 
others it is hoisted into the thin 
air of high fantasy, but from the 


It is a pleasure 


formance, 


opening to the closing scene the 
wistful figure of the dignified 
little man scampering around the 
circus lot seems in perfect har- 
mony with the atmosphere of a 


3 


The Movie Guide 
( Tu 0-perjormance only 


“Chicago’’ (Gaiety A Chic 
from the hip and droops her way out ol jail. Ar 


excellent picture. 
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shows) 


ago blonde shoots 


The Enemy"’ (Astor)—Most of the boys liked 
this one - story-book circus run and man 
Pauaen oo aT you She Sein aged by story-book people. 

The Jazz Singer’’ (Warner’s)—If you like Al The villain is very, very bad, 


Jolson, and don't care what he 


“Love’’ (Embassy John 
Garbo. But they don't do wh 


joes with himself 


the bare-back rider 
derella, 


; is really Cin 
Gilbert and Greta ° 
at you suspect. 


and the magician is the 


a: Surin ' (Times Square)—Worth a second | saddest fellow you can imagine 
rip. | . : 

“Uncle Tom's Cabin’’ (Central Mr. Laemmle How ever, W hat Is more impor 
declares it wrung his heart. Imagine what it did tant. their actions in “The Cir 
to ours 


Wings’ (Criterion)—War 
shot full of ham scenario 


(Continuous shou 


writes some cheap cracks 


“The Circus’’ (Mark Strand 


issue 


*Heden of Troy.’’ Tt 


didn’t need it. 


the Chaney tradition 


every way 


| “Man, Woman and Sin’ (Sunset)—Excellent in 


“Two Arabian Knights.’ 
ing the clown in good fashion 
| “Two Flaming Youths.’" A 
| C. Fields 


| “ Underworld.”’ One of the 3 









“Now, what are they hissing for? I’ve 
there’s no satisf yin’ ’em! 


“A Texas Steer’’ (Keithi's-Albee)—Will Rogers 


e League for Innocent Toe 
Dancers forced them to tone 


‘London After Midnight"’ (Regun)—A thriller in 


Pe pe cus” are consistently funny. 
The picture is made up of 


about twelve sequences, and 


me while any number of them can 
be indicted as “old gags” they 
teviewed in this have been handled with such 
nicety by the crafty Chaplin that 
even though you think you know 
what is going to happen, he fools 
you just long enough to make 
you laugh despite yourself. 


this down, but it 


Louis Wolheim play- The first two sections are en- 


tirely pantomime, in the best 
Chaplin conception. Pursued by 
year’s best. the police, he dashes into the 


wan effort, with W. 


(Continued on page 31) 
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A Woodcut 


It seems as though a couple 


of pals were cantering briskly 
down the avenue in their shiny 
new perambulator when they 
bore down on a vehicle which 
wore a sign reading, “If you 
can read this you are too damn 
close.” Speaking of close re 
minds us of the legend of the 
threadbare student who had 
the Woolf’s at his door. 
“Would you like to look at our 
scoreless ties?” hissed the 
salesman with an evil leer. 
“No,” taunted our hero, “I 
came here to see some of your 
Rhodes collars.” Let set for 
i2 hours, then bottle and cap. 
—Kansas Sour Ow. 


Susan B. Anthony (seeing 
drunk )—How gauche! 

Lucky Person—Fine, thanksh. 
How goesh it with you? 


—Penn State Frotru 


Minister—Would you care to 
join in the new missionary move 
ment? 

Flapper Fanny—I'm crazy to 
try it. Is it anything like the 
Charleston? 

—Arizona KittykaT 


Some out-of-town people came 
to see the Cornell game, but, un- 
fortunately, there were no seats 
to be had at the box office. They 
were about to leave when a 
scalper walked up to them and 
politely said: “I’ve got seats for 
you. I'll stick you all together.” 

And he did! 


Penn Puncu Bow: 


dae 
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Gunman—I_ gotta quit the 
game ; I ean’t see to shoot 
straight any more. 
Wife—That’s terrible. What 
in the world will you do? 
Gunman—Oh, I'll get a job on 
the police force. 
—C. C. N. Y. Mercury 


First Rooster—What’s the old 
hen looking so glum about? 
Second Male Chicken Oh, 
she’s brooding over her chickens. 
—LovisviLLE Satyr 


Two little urchins were watch- 
ing a barber singe his customer's 


Hey How am I like hair. 


eternity? “Gee,” said one, “he’s hunting 
Hry—wNo end! ‘em with a light.” 
LovuIsvVILLE SaTyR -HamILTOoN CHAPERON 


Pace—Your Majesty, a sailor awaits without! 
Kinac—Without what? 
Pace—Without the dock. 
Kinac—Give him the slip. 
CALIFORNIA PELICAN 














Spicy Story 

A certain young man and lady 
were keeping rather close com- 
pany (you'd think so if you could 
see them studying the moon on a 
summer evening) unbeknown to 
the girl’s father. One day papa 
got wise, held council with the 
young man of his daughter’s 
choice, and gave him to under- 
stand that his presence (the 
boy’s) would thereafter be un- 
desirable about the 
However, the 
persistent 


premises. 
youth, being of 
nature, arranged an 
appointment to continue his as- 
tronomical studies one evening in 
the garden at the girl’s home. 
But the father again got wise. 
He locked the girl in her room, 
loaded a double-barreled  shot- 
gun with rock salt, and stationed 
himself behind a bush in. the 
garden. The young man arrived 
as per schedule, and you may 
imagine his surprise when the 
papa peppered him with two 
barrels of rock salt. The burn- 
ing question to be left with you, 
gentle reader, is this: after the 
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Fiie—Did you have a good 
time at the dance last night? 

FLrop—So they say, so they 
say. 


Wasuineton & Lee Mink 





above related experience, is our 
hero a seasoned man? 


—Wisconsin Octopus 
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Ridin’ the blinds. 
—Brown JuG 





“Why do policemen carry note- 
books in their caps?” 
“Well, they've gotta have 
something in them.” 
Ouro Strate Sun Dra 


The Same Old Story 


The fire had burned the livelong 


night, 

The building was demolished 
quite— 

The janitor, when asked the 
cause, 

Cried out without a moment’s 
pause, 


“Excelsior!” 
Yate Recorp 
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Mepievai LANpLorp—’By 
dear, I’m just going out to do 
a little Serf riding. 

Wisconsin Ocropus 


Chief Wah-Wah (to crouching 
brave ) Hey, what are vou 
doing? 

Brave—Stalking. 

Chief—Make it snappy then 
Less stalk and more action! 

DartrMoutH Jack O’ LANTERN 


“What's the matter? You look 
all broken up.” 

“- chiropractor owed me $50, 
and I let him take it out in 
trade.” 


CorNELL Wipow 


No Knocks Intended 


If they ever tax people on their 

speech, some will have a mighty 

big gas bill to pay. 
—LovisviLLe SAtTyYR 
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gi rt Paces 

“How did you enjoy the 
game?” 

“Well, neither team scored 
at all and actually, my dear, 
they were both fit to be tied.’’ 

M. I. T. Voo Doo 
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MAMMA ONE AND HER 
LITTLE ONES. 
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AND LITTLE HAND “THEY 
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“What's the trouble, Ezry?” 


“The dern ground-hog’s been 


seen two of his shadows; 
that?” 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 20) 
oldest 
been brought to 
scratch their heads at the marvel. 
But the managers of Daly’s are 
no quitters, say what you will 
and they have put 
up a scrap that proves them to be 
real he fighting men. In “Red 
Dust” they have booked a play 
that will make the managers of 
Wallack’s boil with envy, even 
though the latter warriors may 
justifiably feel a lot of pride in 
having captured “Who Knows” 
for their own. But “Red Dust” 
stands in a class by itself and it 
will take some imagination on the 
part of the Wallack’s gents to 
locate a booking to beat it. In 
fact, if the Wallack’s gents go 
about trying to beat it, I fear 
that they will find it necessary to 
turn professional. So far, they 
seem to have been mere rank 
amateurs. 


booking citrons that the 
showmen have 


III 

B' aTRICcE LiLuie, in very good 

comic trim, contrives to en- 
liven the otherwise morose song 
and dance affair called “She’s 
My Baby.” Without the enter- 
taining Lillie, the show would be 
potatoes au gratin without the 
potatoes. By way of a book, the 
management has laid hold of the 








into my cellar and now he’s 


what’s a man to prognosticate from 


old grandpa wherein, in order to 
get an inheritance of one kind or 
another, a young man has to pre 
tend that he is married and has a 
baby. By way of tunes, the usu 
ally fertile Richard Rodgers has, 
save in the case of one melody, 
gone distinctly tin-pan. By way 
of lyrics, his partner, the M. 
Hart, has so strained himself to 
achieve original rhymes that the 
songs are as_ self-consciously 
recherché as so many Green 
wich Village lamp-shades. And, 
in addition, the wise-cracks have 
the air of feeble Ralph Spence 
echoes. Over this combination of 
casualties Miss Lillie triumphs 
only at the expense of consider 
able sweat. She is a funny gir] 
and deserves better material. 


He—May I have the next 
dance? 
She—But I don’t know you. 
He—Then perhaps we'd better 
sit one out first. 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


A 
Deodorize” %)) 
“The fighters > i, 


right eve ts blue 
and deodorize % 
black.”” 

















“Watch your -step throat” 


Due to overheated homes, 
stuffy offices, crowded cars, 
sudden changes of tempera- 
ture, and exposure to bad 
weather, you are in constant 
risk of colds, sore throat 
or worse. 

You can reduce this risk 
considerably if you care to. 
Every night when you get 
home, gargle with Listerine 
used full strength. 

Manyacoldandsorethroat 


threatening to become seri- 
ous has been quickly checked 
by this pleasant antiseptic. 


Listerine immediately at- 
tacks the germ-producing 
bacteria in the mouth, nose, 
and throat. 


The wise thing to do, of 
course, during bad weather, 
is to use Listerine system- 
atically night and morning. 
Rinse your mouth with it. 


Inhale it through the nose. 
Gargle with it full strength. 


It may be, and very prob- 
ably will be, the means of 
sparing you a long and try- 
ing siege of illness. Lam- 
bert Pharmacal Co., St. 
Louis, Mo., U.S. A. 


Gargle when 
you get home 











In the THROAT 
and nose more than 
50 diseases 


have their beginning or development. 
Some, of mild character, yield to an 


ao A ere 


antiseptic. Others, more serious, do 
not. At the first sign of an irritated 
throat, gargle frequently with Lis- 
terine, and if no improvement is 
shown, consult a physician. 





ITS 

NAME ALONE. 

The name Listerine 
Tooth Paste is a guar- 
antee that it is the best 
paste that scientific 
knowledge could 

achieve. Large 

tube — 25c 





Watch your throat! 




















LIS TERINE 


-the safe antiseptic 
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To break a cold harmlessly and in a 
hurry try 


1 Bayer Aspirin tablet. And for 
headache. The action of Aspirin is very 


efficient, too, in cases of neuralgia, neuritis, 


even rheumatism and _ lumbago! And 
there's no after effect; doctors give As 
pirin to children—often infants. When 


Aspirin. The 
genuine Bayer Aspirin has Bayer on the 
box and on every tablet. All druggists, 
with proven directions. 


ever there's pain, think of 


Physicians prescribe Bayer Aspirin; 


it does NOT affect the heart 


is the trade mark of Bayer Manuf 


Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 


As} ure 





Ts Your Hair Dyii 
of Starvation? 


Yow SCALP IS THE SOIL from 
a! 






which your bair grows, just as 
pl mts grow from the earth. If it 
comes under-nourished, the exist- 
~~ ing hair cannot survive, nor is new 
One of Prof, &towth possible until your scalp is 
Scholder’s many Made fertile again—just as the 
fomous patients farmer must fertilize the bare, worn- 
out soil before the crop can grow. 
Falling hair, dandruff and itching scalp are symp- 
toms of an unhealthy, under-nourished condition 
of the scalp. If you have any of these ailments, 
write for information about hae ome Scholder’s 
Home Treatment for the hair and scalp. 


ee 
__ FREE ANALYSIS COUPON: 
Mail today, enclosing samples of your hair to 
PROFESSOR MAURICE SCHOLDER, D.G. 
The Professor Scholder Institute, Ine. 
101 West 42nd St., New York, N. Y. J-1-8 





Name ° cece AGB coccce 
Address 











Zebraic, but anyway, here’s a knot to unravel: 


amining the class in history. 
Sherman 


sizzled some smart sophomore. 


How I Spied on General Grant 
in 61 
Continued from page 10) 


concealed on his person. If I 
got hold of these, Robert E. Lee 
told me, the war would be ours 
in a fortnight. 
Confederate 


Inasmuch as the 
government was 
broke, I had to work my way 
north on a cattleboat, but being 


young, I somehow managed to 
survive all the hardships. 
Arriving in Washington, I 
learned that Grant and his staff 
were on their way to Bachrach’s 
to be photographed for the next 
issue of Vanity Fair. I got to 
Bachrach’s first and hid myself 
behind a chair. And would you 
believe it, when the staff marched 
in, who should sit himself down 
on that very same chair but my 
own dear father, Dr. 


Little did he suspect my 


Seuss! 
pres- 


ence, though my deep feelings 
and powerful emotions threat- 
ened to betray me more than 
once. It was the staff's first 


photo together; they were awk- 
ward and shy and it took Mr. 
Bachrach some forty-five minutes 
to get a good picture. And while 
he was getting the picture, I 
snitched the plans out of Gen- 
eral Grant’s pocket! Ten min- 
utes later I had stolen my father’s 


It’s funny how those striped horses in Bronx Park speak only 


Miss Yerkes “Was er 


“And now, little perverts, what was the 
{ct?” she desired to know. 


“Marching through Georgia!” 


I’m just an ivy-covered locksmith. 


own horse and, froth-covered and 
dusty, was racing along to de 
liver them to Lee in the South. 
Alack! Little did I realize 
that I, too, had been caught in 
the photograph at  Bachrach’s! 
When morning came and I was 
only half a mile from the Con 
federate lines, I passed a Union 
sentry who was sitting on the 
roadside reading an early morn 
ing edition of that 
zine. He 


fatal maga 
scrutinized my _ fea- 
tures carefully as I galloped past 
and then jumped to the pursuit. 
In a thrice he had slipped hand 
cuffs onto my protesting wrists! 
THE JIG WAS UP! 

I spent the rest of the Civil 
War in a New Jersey prison. As 
I was only three years old they 
didn’t dare hang me for fear the 
tabloids get hold of the story, so 


they strung up my father in 
stead. When they offered to 


bind his eyes with a handkerchief 
he waved them away with a gran 
gesture. “Not with that 
he protested. “Blindfold 
me rather with this!’ And_ he 
handed his executioners the 
stocking he had taken fror: my 
bedside. A great sentimentalist, 
my father! And had the terrible 
war never been, I am sure we 
would have grown up together as 
the very best of pals and com 
panions. 


diose 
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The problem of “what to and skill of the expert to 


pert 1 
lead” with only three tricks whom all authorities defer 
to play is so vital that it’s ] 
j 4 ‘ ( ‘i 
ort ¢ / > y 
vorth studying. To play the tot in JUDGE @ ail 
last cards of jour given hss 
i =. md bbl ur bh file 
hands is fascinating and ab- 


head has said, “Sidney Lenz 
is sedianlios dly the most re- 
markable card player the 


sorbing to a soun 1 player. 


Sidney S. Lenz, “the court 





' 
of last resort” on all Bridge world has ever known.” 
problems, will personally The Di ms will start 
conduct n JUDGE the out- ; F é aia age | 
tanding feature of this , ts _ Vi 

ear’s Auction Bridge Seca- / a * i : 

on. <A contest for the so- € é ) 

lution of problem hands ts seer set righ ae 

riefly described below. i” ", { 

Through JUDGE, Mr. Lenz in ¢ e do) 
will award prizes every “he will 1) n I 
week, and at the end of the Februa year | 
series of problems, he will cription IUD 
award trophies of sterling lollars, entered imn 1 | 
silver by Gorham. } ” f , i 

; i 

['UDGE readers will have fem 

the opportunity to observe, JU / s on the news- 


study and share in the al- 


stands each Thi irsday fis 
most uncanny knowl dge 


teen cents a copy 





Sidney S. Lenz 
The World’s Greatest Card Expert 


How Good Is Your Bridge Game? 


Commencing with the issue of February 11th, JUDGE will publish 
a series of Double Dummy Bridge Problems, giving prizes every week 
for the best solutions, in addition to valuable. trophies for the leading 
scores at the conclusion of the contest. The problems will consi 


of end situations, with three or more cards remaining in 


The first lead will always be with South, the trump will be given 


and the number of tricks to be taken announced. As the hands are 
played openly, with all the cards exposed, all guess-work 1s ell 


nated. 

Below is the third and last sample problem appearing in JUDGI 
before the start of the Prize Contest. Watch for solutions of all three 
sample problems appearing in next week’s issue. 

You are told what to do; go ahead and do it! 
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Hearts are Trumps 
South has the lead 


North and South must 
4 win three of the four 
Y A3 tricks against any de- 

fense by East and 
% ; West 
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Sportsman’s choice! 


THE wise sportsman is always 
trimly groomed. He doesn’t want 
his hair flying in the wind, falling 
in his eyes, or “standing on end.” 
A few drops of Glo-Co, the liquid 
hair dressing, keep the hair in place 
all day. Glo-Co is good for the 
scalp, too, and never imparts an 
artificial-looking “shininess.” If you 
ean’t get Glo-Co at your favorite 
drug store, department store or 
barber shop, send fifty cents for a 
full-size bottle to Glo-Co Company, 
6511 McKinley Avenue, Los 
Angeles, Calif. Same price in 
Canada, 10 McCaul Street, Toronto. 


GLO-CO 


LIQUID HAIR DRESSING 


as necessary as s the morning shave 












The old story —eet nails at nine 
I 


intidy by eleven tut Jim no 
longer hides his hands—he frequent 
ly trims, files and cleans his ails 
ith Gem the ocket mani 
With file and ier, Gem 506¢, 
Gem Jr Se (the w h hain m xlel) 









THE H. C. ‘COOK co. 
3 Beaver Street Ansonia, Conn. 


Gem 








Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Ab- 
bott’s Bitters a good tonic and palatable. 
Sample Bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps 

C. W. Abbott & Co., 


Baltimore, Md. 


Student Tours. 
The Leadict ARD tourist cabin 
4 7 
Che ganize . no 
al 
Corite for literature. 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 36 
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The length 
This ec 


Submitted by Henry M. Xavier, Parkland, Wash. 


Horizontal 


itting two and two 
time of the younger generation 
Fiction depicts numerous lovers 
A moving filling-station. 
You can't do this when you 
here are 
4 God 


several of these in ‘‘error 
f Nature in Hind 
of a lover's promise 
mes before noon (Abbr 
A human spong¢ 

A speedy quadruped Ar 





This dwells in fruity surroundings 
A lugubrious sisterhood 

A man's name 

What happens when joy is 
refinec 

A lock maker 

Whose fiddle is famed in history 
First name of famous « 
This contains 


nature Fr 


haracter ac 


nformation of an 


These are beastly sounds. 
This conveys 
What does a 
This often has 
Something often dug 
A sheik of mythology 
It takes more thar 
tity or sum 

A hand you love to hold 
This is never on the level 


a kick in it 


up for dinner 


To converse without ceremony 
This is poison to the people of India 
To distribute in portion 


What tennis champs fight over 
This has a lot of pu 
And the rest Abbr 

One way of arranging a get-together 
Irreverent (Abbr.) 

This is often found on the watch. 

A teeny, weeny bit of matter 


roosters 


A note in the musical scale 
A very common tube 


together—this 


tor 


1 one of these to n 


These kind of roofs need no shingles. 


What an only son in a large family must have 
What is the Babe doing soon after he makes a big 


hit? 


pass out 


fresh air from the Nort 


Seotchman become at nit 


is the pas- 


© mythology 


inconfined 


of this type 


or 


appetizir 


ake aq 


az 


dal 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 
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Vertical 


A girl must have patients to be doing this 
First and |: 


A sheepish little one 





Girl's name 
When Judge Jr. refuses champagne 
This is often on the road 

To make less shallow 

A famous cho 
Let it stand Latin.) 
Feminine pron 
Mf you eslved Her 
He who dos 


A wandering sea-dog 


wrizontal 62—this will be easy 


s this takes a chance 


The great artery 
Polynesian plant 
This means * 
The present 
This has a lot of leaves Abbr.) 

This runs best when tired 

These take the pennies 

Campus eye-opener 

A warning from the car ahead 

A snake that embrace opportunities. 
Parties all the bugs attend 

A pronoun meaning a 
This delivers milk 

A sum total of numbers Abbr 

One thing you get at a banquet 

What was Methus*lah? 

The principal chamber or body of a te mple. (Gr 
(You better work on the horizontals 

A place of entran 
Simmering 

Forces. 

Many of these were free 
hibition days 


to be certain.”’ 


lifferent person or thing 


ly set up during | 
One who approaches. 

This is always roofed over 

One of a set of teeth or points 

4 Western state Abbr 

This causes noisy upheaval 

Sea. (Fr.) 

Part of the verb “‘to be.”’ 
(Abbr 


Disheveled Iberians 














Judging the Movies 
Continued from page 23) 


main tent of the circus and, by 
popping out of the magician’s 
cabinet just as that dolorous in 
dividual is demonstrating that 
there is nothing in it, and by 
ubiquitous misanthropy in gen 
eral, he breaks up the show. 
The crowd thinks he is one of 
the clowns and they give him a 
big hand. ‘The manager sees 
this, and gives him a chance to 
join the clowns. I think this is 
one of the greatest scenes in the 
show; Chaplin rehearsing with 
the old-time clowns of the circus. 
However, he falls down miser 
ably and is kicked off the lot. 

That afternoon the property 
men go on strike, and Chaplin is 
drafted into service. Once again 
he breaks up the main perform 
ance by getting tangled up with 
the equipment in the center of 
the arena, and the crowd gives 
him a great ovation. The man 
ager then keeps him on as prop 
erty man and allows him to mess 
up every performance for the 
sake of the comedy it gives the 
crowd. (This part of the story 
would seem to be lifted bodily 
from “Merton of the Movies,” 
but whether or not it was makes 
little difference. The story of 
“The Circus” is an insignificant 
item; the charm, and the _ re 
straint of the quick action pan 
tomime is the thing that makes 
the picture a delightful enter 
tainment. ) 


Is a day when the producers 

turn pale every time a Y. M. 
C. A. secretary writes a letter to 
the Sunday Times, when they 
distort romantic history to please 
the Jews (Will Hays orders the 
“King of Kings” changed), when 
they are afraid to show Irish 
folk clad in anything less as 
suming than full dress (Metro 
Goldwyn-Mayer withdraws “The 
Callahans and the Murphys’), 
when they are afraid to show 
motion pictures of plumbers 
wearing soiled linen for fear of 
annoying the Topeka chapter of 
the Junior Order of Mechanics, 
it is warming to see a member of 
the Hollywood colony produce 
his own picture studiously, con 
fining it within the limitations of 
his artistic ability and releasing 
it only when it has been polished 
and smoothed into a finished per 
formance. Ergo, see “The Cir- 


” 


cus. 








EMBARRASSING 








loaned you last year... 





MOMENTS 


When a guest discovers that a book 
on your library table is one that he 


be noncha- 


lant... light a MURAD Cigarette. 
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Immersed One (disgustedly to idl 


where d’you think you are? 


At the seaside 


lookers-on)—Lumme, 
watchin’ the bathin’? 


Hwumorist 
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Judge’s Weekly 
Pun Contest | 
| / \ | 





A Fifth Avenue Bust 


Winner for Week ending 


January 7 
FRANK M. BARBER 
New York City 

Send in your worst pun. 
Jupee will pay $25 for the 
most terrible one 
each week—and it will be 
illustrated by one of Jupar’s 
artists and the original draw 
ing will be sent to the winner; 
except in the case of a tie. In 
case more than one contestant 
sends in the winning pun dur 
ing the week for which the 
prize is awarded—each will 
receive the prize. 

All puns must be submitted 
on posteards or slips of paper 
the size of postcards. None 
will be returned. 

Address, Pun Editor of Jupar, 
627 W. 43rd St., 
~s York City. 


received 


“See that little man _ over 
there? He’s an etiquette teacher 
in a deaf-and-dumb school.” 

“What are his duties? 

‘He teaches the pupils not to 
talk with their hands full.” 

Passina SHow 


They call him Hammond—be- 
cause he goes with such eggs. 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 
There’s a great crowd here and 
we're sure having a great time! 
Oh, Bobbe! Say something to 
the Folks, will you? This is 
Bobbe Arnst, Folks! She’s play- 
ing in “Rosalie.” Hello, Folks! 
1 fought a hard fight an’ I'll try 
and be a real champion! We'll 
see if we can’t get Cal Coolidge 
to say something, Folks. Oh, 
Cal! He begs to be excused, 
Folks. He’s under contract with 
Station GOP. We'll now turn 
the mike over to Judge Jr. again, 


gin 

Well, as I was saying before I 
was interrupted, it was a swell 
dinner. Mayor Walker, or 
Jimmy, as we fondly call him, 
was a little late, but he gave a 
great speech and so did Lindy, 
who had flown back from Panama 
especially for the farewell din- 
ner. Then I was called on to 
make a speech and as | looked 
around at that sea of smiling 
faces my heart overflowed and I 
was unable to utter a word. 
Amid cheers I sat down. Then 
Mac was called on for a word, 
but instead he recited Gunga 
Din backwards and _ brought 
down the house. The orchestra 
consisted of George Olsen, Paul 
Whiteman, Ben Bernie, Vincent 
Lopez, Hale Byers and Johnnie 
Johnson and they played nothing 
but “Valencia” all evening. At 
twelve o'clock Mayor Walker, or 
Jimmy, as we fondly call him, 
presented Mac and me with a 
loving cup. On it was engraved 
‘To the brave firemen of Fire 
House No. 24 for distinguished 
service during the year 1911.” 
Just a homely sentiment, but it 
brought tears to our eyes! After 
such a demonstration of good will 
I sincerely hope that we won't 
have to disappoint our public 
again, and if it is humanly pos- 
sible The Spirit of Pol Roget 
will leave the ground again next 


week ! 





Hopmobile. 





judge } S for each one printed 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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H High Hat Club Rendezvous. 

* Formal Dreas. ** Informal. *** Fifty-Fifty 
$ Prices low. $$ Me dum. $$$ High 

c Cover charge. \ 
CC. Captain 





» cover charge 


New York 

Olsen's, 157 W. 56th St. Best place in town 
H * $$ C. $4.00. CC. Don. 

Barney's, 85 W. 3rd Best place downtown 
H *** $C. $2.00. CC. Arnold 

Ben Bernie's Club Entime, 159 W. 49th The 
old Olsen Place—‘‘ain't what it used to be 

Montmartre, Broadway at 50th. Good crowd, 
fair music. * $$ C. $3.00. CC. Charli 

Mirador, 5ist St. at 7th Ave. Good crowd, nice 
place. * $$ C. $3.00. CC. Oscar 

Lido, 7th Ave. at 52nd St. Nice place. Good 
music. * $$$ C. $3.00. CC. Maraschir 

Helen Morgan's, 151 W. 54. Guinan’s old place 
Haven't the dope on it yet 

Heigh Ho, 35 E. 53rd. Just opened and a very 
nice place. H * $$ C. $3.00. CC. George 

The Ambassadeurs, 146 W. 57. No dope yet. 
* $$ C. $2.00, CC. Arthur. 

Jungle, above the Lido. Rough Park Avenue 
*** $3 C. $3.00. 

Villa Venice, 10 E. 60th St. Very collichy. Not 
so hot. *$$C. $1.00. CC. Jean 

Casa Lopez, B'way at 50th. Pretty wet but 
good music. ** $$ C. $3.00 

County Fair, 54 E. 9th. Fun if you take your 
own crowd. H ** $C. $1.00. CC. Charlie. 

Parody, 48th St. W. of B’way. Jimmy Durante 
Clayton & Jackson put on the funniest show in 
town. ** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Leon 

Silver Slipper, 201 W. 46th. Very Times Squarish. 
#e* $$ ('. $3.00. CC. George 


Dinner Places 
When you're fed up on speakeasies) 


Mirilton, 14 E. 58th. Good food, nice place 
$. 


Parisien, 304 W. 56th. Good food, mixed 
crowd. $. 

Brevoort, 5th Ave. at 8th St. Very good food. $$ 

Lafayette, University Place & 9th. Good food 
and good quiet. $§ 

Arrowhead Inn, Riverdale Ave. & 246th. A half 
hour run from town. Good food. $$$ 

Claremont, Riverside Drive & 126th. A delight 
ful place to dine. Good food, queer crowd. $$$ 

Crillon, 277 Park Ave. Good food and nice 
crowd. $$$ 

Marguery, 210 Park Ave. Very High Hat. $$$ 

Samarkand, 8 W. 52nd. Good Russian food. $$ 

Voisin, 315 Park Ave. Good food. $$§ 

White Horse, 114 W. 45th f you like beef 
teak 

Twin Oaks, 46th, East of B’way. Great place to 
dance during dinner. Pretty bad crowd. $$ 

Lorraine Grill, 5th Ave. at 45th. Dinner and tea, 
dancing. Very juvenile. $$ 


Breakfast 
Child's, the one on 5th Ave. at 49th seems to be 
the most popular now. I still like the one on the 
Circle. 
Reuben's, the one on Madison at 59th is the 
best, but that isn't saying much. 
B. & G. Sandwich Shop, 7th Ave. Poetry at 
5a. m.! 
Chicago 
Chez Pierre, 247 E. Ontario St. Good crowd 
and music. *** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Paul 
College Inn, 112 W Randolph Very good 
* $$ C. $1.00. CC. Julius. 


Boston 
Club Karanak, Best place in town. $$ C. $2.00 
CC. Charlie. 


San Francisco 
Marquard' s, *** $s¢ C. $2.00. CC. Harry 
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Miss Arbutus Whaleskin is 
only one of a group of promi- 
nent women to be found on 
the circulation lists of the new 
JupGce. We quote from a let- 
ter which came as a pleasant 
surprise to this office. 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
627 W. 43rd St., 
New York City. 


Gentlemen: 

In answer to your request for a 
testimonial letter it gives me great 
pleasure to write you that my PARK 
AVENUE APARTMENT would seem 
barren indeed without a copy of your 
delightful Jupce, and my _ first 
thought when we move out to our 
little TWENTY-EIGHT ROOM COTTAG! 
IN WESTCHESTER COUNTY is: have 
we sent our change of address to 
JupGce? 

One of the few bad moments o! 
our MONTHLY CRUISE TO EUROPE is 
the hour each week when we set out 
with our guide to look for Jupcr. | 


JupGe’s PorTRAIT GALLERY 


= 


cheerfully give your magazine my 
heartiest endorsement. 
Sincerely, 


Miss Arbutus Whaleskin. 


Fr. 3 I would appreciate a check 
by return mail. A. W. 


We invite you to join the 
elite group of smart readers. 
Just send us the coupon and 
we'll need no other proof of 
vour intelligence. 








COUPON 


JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Inc. 
627 West 43d St., New York 
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